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of great power in work among non-Christians,
and hundreds of Confucian students have
accepted Christ under his ministry.

The writer will never forget the days in the
old Buddhist Monastery of Wofosu, near Peking,
during the student conference of North China.
We have read of Luther and Wesley and others
spending hours in prayer, but here was a man
who was actually doing it before our eyes. One
could observe him during several hours of each
busy day, unnoticed by the crowd, retiring for
quiet prayer in the deserted cloisters of this old
Buddhist temple. On the last night of the
Conference, when others had rolled into their
cots exhausted by the numerous interviews and
meetings, the writer chanced to be next to
Pastor Ding. Not knowing that any one was
awake, he could be heard whispering in prayer
almost till daybreak, as he spent himself in inter-
cession and prayed by name for each student in
the conference as he returned to his college.
Indeed, this man, who has been called the Moody
of China, and the Apostle John of the Far East,
seems to have a larger capacity for prayer than
almost any man of our time. Prayer for him is
not vain repetition, nor a mere mention of names.
The writer found him one day with a little book
of names which formed his daily prayer list.
The writer's number was 1142. For all the